214	'rHE   CARNEGIE   COMPETITION	[1921
first-rate, and you do his life most frightfully well and
unboringly and your observes on Paradise Lost and
Paradise Regained are most excellent. I must read P.L,
again—I have, I think, only read it right through once,
which was when I was recovering from measles at the age
of twelve (or eleven) and I have never forgotten the im-
pression it made.
To Napier Miles	34, Queen's Gate Gardens, S.W.
November 29, 1921
my dear napier,
I can't help writing you a line of congratulation on
what I fear is more or less ancient history now, but any-
how, it cajn't be history which you object to have recalled
to your memory. I mean, of course, your triumph in the
Carnegie competition.1 I was so glad when I first vaguely
heard of it some months ago, I think, but I was too ill to
write letters that could possibly be avoided. Now I have
heard all about it properly from Bruce and am doubly
rejoiced.
It is so fine after all your work to win the public recogni-
tion and reward at last. You've had so many temptations
to be just a dilettante amateur — a very pleasant thing
to be but not enough for anyone who can be more — but
you have always stuck to your intention to be the artist
you had it in you to be: and now you have compelled
recognition, and silenced for ever any fools who thought
you only played with music. Heartiest congratulations,
my dear Napier — again I say I am so glad.
I hope we shall meet again some day, but I suppose you
are on at once to southern shores. I wish I was, but we
have sold this house, which we caji no longer afford to
live in, and our address after Christmas will be 4 Onslow
Gardens, quite near Bruce Richmond.
Yours ever,
john bailey.
1 Carnegie Award, won by Mr* Milea for his

